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If 1- - i .Min: trv ; 2 00

ADVEin'ISlNfJ:
One sqti.nf t-- ri Vt.cs or- - 'o l! Kf week.-,-. 1 "0
Each aill:ti nil . .

l Column th.'.' !i .
5 00
- 00 i

W Ciljima -- ; x in nit. is..
Column on vc.ir '. .

V Column three 'nth,. , . 8 O'l

V Colnirn sixm nr'u 15 0'
"25 00Column one yc ir,

1 Column three nvmth,. . 14 00
1 Column six months j 00
1 Column one year....... 45 00

Yearly advertisers have t:;r privilege of one
hange free of charge.

Democrat Job Office!

PLAIN RULES
AND AND

fID IUI WM St. WEES.Uli Hill. 11 ID

CUTS. &c, &c.

Our Job Department ww uMIied with an ex-tensi- ve

and well sclccl d ntraent of new styles
plain and fancy

JOB T "XT DE 33,
Which enables us to execute, on short notice and
reasonable terms, all kimls of Plain and Ornamen-M- l

JOB PRINTING!
NEAT, FAST AND CHEAP;

SUCH AS--
rAJirilLETS,

H AtDCILXS, BC1IVTSS CARDS,

LABELS, BLANK DEEDS

CATALOGUES, . mortgages;

And in short. Blanks of erery variety and descrip-

tion. Call and see specimens.

Oh! Willie, We Ilave Hissed
You.

Oh! Willie, is it you dear,
Safe, safe at hme?

They did not tell me true, dear,
They said you would not coine.

I heard you at the gate,
And it made my he-ir- t rejoice.

For I knew that welcome footrep,
And that leir.finr.ar "ice,

Mtk n' music on mr nr
In the lonely min" sit . Tiorn.

Oh! Willie, w? hir ? n ? I n.
Welcome, we'eome Imiuc!

We've 'oni eil to" von ti htlr.
But thi ii'ht of lf,

Tlie fire were hum'u ' bri.hf'v,
An ! li.hts were in the ht'l,

Tlie ürf'e in- - er U

TV. I 'Un i n o'clock inlrrirt;
Tlif n r!ie;r h nn t. tw'nk' ,

,t 'ip.V , n-- tj f at last;
F;: r"v i'd .'or y mr voice
, - T.. ; ' i(':V vi'iM ipver com- -;

OY W ; . ; .,, ! :iv nvMl y m,
V : r :i , welc-Mn- e li.nne!

TV d ys w re n w?tlior vnu,
T;i- - ii;;tit TrTr t. r n 1 dreir;

M 'n m!nv-i- ) n Um' vvi,
OY. w" ..m . Wi Iii deir!

Li? n:hf I wpt nd w itched
Hv h :n nij!it's '.r- h- r' mm?.

.Tll I th u ht I he ir '. y mr iootitf p,
Thn I intl m. teir iwiy;

But my h-- rt :rw .d 'iu
When I ion a-- x h il i t come,

Oh! Willie, we hi v. m'?-K'- ! y u,
Welcome, welcome h urn.

' Iassachiisctfs and Virginia- -

At the banquet given in the ci y f Rich-

mond ' on the evening of Washingtons
Birth-da- y, the following toast was announ-

ced: -

"Massachusetts and Virginia: The rev-

olutionary ties that unite them still lire in

the heait8 of our people."
The Jüan. Edward Everett rose in re

6ponse te a call from all pirts of the hall,
and upon rising was rtjcei'ved with long
continued applause. Order lin ivs ored

'.. he spoke as follows:
.' Mr. President anl ii ; ..V-fi- . im: I thank

you for this cordial weh.tu? I ihank you
for calling upon me to r-- p d to so wel-

come a toa3t. Sir, the ree.-n-- e of Massa-

chusetts for Washington, and f.r Virginia,
the mother of Washington, goe back be-

yond those revolutionary times which you
have . mentioned. ,Ves, sir, further back
than that.; ' Massachusetts knew, and hoa- -

: ored, And . loved .Washington, while the
; coIots of; Franc yet floated over the bas-

tion of .Fort Duquesne, while the red
rosa, of St.' George floated over the Amer-

ican colonies, from Massachusetts to Gecr- -

gia. He came to my own Boston as long
ago as February, 1 756. He" came to us
then; we knew him then he was already J

known throughout the colonien as the me -

ful hero of the seven years' war an. i. sir.
when the revolu ionai y Ellies c:und un ,

jvher the colonies flew 10 anus, and when
the great and important ques i us i. f-- ? in

''the Continental Cofgres. a ? a: tl U ctit.
cat juncture shvull nd . i h ieior sof

pendence; Ma9nh.i. -- t h- --( r ,

her inflaence in favor of the Domination of

George Washington. Loud and contin-e- d

applause. Sir, she had her own sold-

iers, she had hsr own chiefs in the field,

inJe ranks of Rogers men who would
tread with naked feet the frozen plains of
Lake Champlain raei who would tread
the pathless forest, who .would storm the
citadel of Louisburg she had leaders of
tried skill and valor; yet with all their brave

men and brave leaders in th field, and at
risk of wounding Ce te 'derest nerve' in the

hart of a gentleman the point of hon- -

'or she still rave her suffrars in favor of
. ..

Washington: sh snll vp hr sufTraes for

lhat honored and n-bl- hi- f. Loud ap-plauB-

WTe like to remember thw, (roniinued
Mr. E.) and to remember that when your
great Virginia hero come to assume that all

important trust, 1 e did it under the shad-

ow of the walla of our venerable Universi
ty, in the ancient town of Cambridge. We
like to remember that he held the forces of
the enemy beleagured in the town of Bos-

ton for several months, and that the first
great success that he achieved in the war
was upon the heights that overlook our cap-ito- l.

"Applause
Some of the foreign writers tell us that

Washington was no military captain. Sir,
Massachuseets knows better. Nearly with-

in sight of where you stand my honora-

ble friend says somewhere in this neigh-
borhood with the militia fresh from the
plough, unprovided with ordnance, out of
ammunition he kept the royal forces at bay
for nearly twelve months. Massachusetts
beholg another monument of his genius on
the heights of Dorchester, where he
achieved tho noblest success of the Revo-

lution.
I read a few weeks ag, sir, a passage in

a French work, in which it was slated that
Washington could not have conducted the
French army in the great campaign of
1812, which was the most stupendous mil-

itary armv ever witnessed. It was lead in
thirefn columns. ach column composed
of n hundred companies. It was 6Mted
ha W ihincrtn fould not hare conducted

ih army to Ru -- . I do not know on
wha pi:nciph of probabili'y. or common
sense. law. or justice, you can ay that a
man who has been a successful tuler over
a fw would not have been a successful ru-

ler over many. But this I wi!l say. that
from the superiority claimed for Napobon
on the ground that he conducted lhat great
army to Russia, there must he made a de-ducio- n,

and that is tha? hf did no con
d'jvt it out again. Lauert fpr and applause
However that may be. WasM-vrn- himself
"i!m'y conterr. plated the pr b ihili v hat
t w.ull b brought in'o personal colli

? n wi ll ilm.diea lfnl Nirwlon t b1uv
hi i a pir? nf li liiry whii-1- ) i,fn-- ?

h ni ht-- n proprlv cill--!- . Y u nil

rnih rCM!l"cf in fli.it ijuns" wf into
whii-- h w wr a! ut to f 1 1 will our
ani-iin- t allies, wlivn on- - .nticiU wr dis-

tracted by domMstif. f uds. h it. Washing-
ton, after receiving the tirle f Lieutenant
General, which whs nevpr before but in one
other instance conferred upon any other
military chieftain, said: "If an invasion is
attempted, the enemy must never be per-
mitted to gain a foothold on our shores."
Take with that a memorable expression o!
hi'tothe President of the United Statos,
that the French had adopted the practice,
aiid with astonishing success, of placing
their armies under generals of juvenile
years, and Washington intimated that if an
army had landed upon our shores it would
have been led by the youngest and most
successful of Generals, and that he him-
self would have been brought into collision
with that great man.
1 : Mr. President, I join you with all my
heart in this noble commemoration of te
occasion which has called ui together
Virginia has been justly called the mother
of States, and of men who have been just-
ly called statesmen. Bin thf is one hon-

or which she shares with bv ji jters in the
Confederacy- - This mighty land, from the
tropics to the polar circle, boasts its attach-

ment to the old States; and, sir, I might
say that there is not one of the States of
the old thirteen, many of the new, that
cannot boast of great men; but to Virginia
h-l-on the W-omparab-'e and distinguished
honor of having produced the greatest of
mn hose pre eminence all, i.hout en- -

vv. admit wh.se fame it is thpir .mt
desire to bn allowed, as feilow-crizen- s to
perpetuate. Apphuse.

Sir, you have done well to commemo-ra-e

this great and honored son. I rejoice
that you hare done it by the talent of a na

tive artist. I rejoice that you have found,
in one of our own native citizens, an artist
with the genius to conceive and the taste to
execute the work. Applause. Oh that
Crawford could - have lived to witness the
triumphs of this dayl Oh that its success
might pour one drop of balm into the heart
of his widowl Applause. Sir, when I
trace this gifted sculptor from the com-

mencement of his career, when I follow

him from the early, production of his
"Angel's," the busts of living contempo-
raries, his Orpheus, his later works of fig-

ures and groups, in tho pediment of the
southern wing of the Capitol at Washing-
ton, then the noble statues of JefTer-'o- and
Henry, which already adorn your noble
monument, when I see him ascending from
glory to glory and success to success till he
has reached the apex of his art and repu-
tation in tho imperial statue of Washing-
ton himself; then I behold him rising from
this beginning, ascending from triumph to
triumph, ns 'tis said of Phidios, who carv-

ed the gods and g"ve to Olympug a Jove,
is fanciful to suppose that the genius that
guided his cunning hand through all these
early works was overpowered at last by
the transcendant glories of the matchless
work of art; is it fanciful to suppose that
the gifted sculptor who sees much more
than ordinary man, who penetrates so much
deeper into the 6acred mysteries of ex-

pression, who sees so much higher to the
throne of Heaven in his career, carving
thoughts, and characters and feelings from
the portals of saints, a revolution success-
fully conducted, a Constitution wisely
framed, a Government patriotically admin-
istered, all depicted in every glance of that
divine face i3 it mere fancy to say that
the gifted sculptor, like the. gifted poet of
Paradise lost

"Saw it blaze in excess of light,
And closed his eyes in endless night?"

Tremendous applause, continued for

some minutes.

i am so old fashioned as to be a believer
in monuments. I believe in the granhe
and marble. I believe in monuments; and
I regard them as one ot the noblest exerci-
ses of genius taste and skill, in a highly
advanced stage of civilization. But, sir,
they are more than this; they emborly high
elements. They are the embodiment of
patriotism, truth, fidelty to country, and
services for the common good. I tell vou
tint as long as that roble work shall have
the snows of winter and the heat of sum-

mer, if the arm of flesh shall ever fail to
sustain you, that right arm will buoy you
up, and be a terror to terrors. Loud ap-

plause. I tell you lhat thunder more fu-

rious than the elements will clothe the
neck of lhat war horse, to strike terror in-

to the hearts of the enemies of the Ün'on
and the Constitution. Loud apphuse.

I will save a little voice for what awaits
me w, and I beg leave, therefore,
simply, to conclude cries of Goon.'
with th following ssntiment:

Virginia: She honors herself in t he-hono-

she pays to her great men."

Tili: GOLDEN COIX;
OR,

THE LITTLE STREET BEGGAR.

It was the morning of a new Year, that
had just set in, bright, golden, and beauti-
ful. The sun glistened like jeweled rai-

ment in the cloudless sky. The chiming
of the silvery sounds of the bells struck
joyfully upon the listener in every street.
The air was cold, though not piercing; bra-

cing, though not biting, just cold enough
to diffuse life and elasticity into every one
that moved.

There was a littlo girl a child of pover-
ty, on that New Year's morningwalking
in the streets with the gay crowd that swept
past her.- - Her littlo feat had grown 6o
numb, encased only in thin shoes and those
badly worn, that she could with difficulty
move one before the other. Her cheeks
shook at eveiy step she took,-an- d her lips
looked truly purple. Alas poor Elsie Gray!
She was a little beggar!

Just like the old year was the New Year
to her. Just like the last year's wants and
last year's sufferings were the sufferings of
this! The change of the year brought no
change of her condition wiih it. She was i

poor; her mother was a widow and an in- -

valid, and the child was a poor beggarMn
the ccld ' and cheerless room gleamed no
bright fires of anniversary. " No ever-

greens, no wreaths, no flowers, save a few

old withered ones, decked the time stained
walls. There was no sound of merrv voic- -

es within the door, to say to the vidow

Gray: "A happy New Year to you, Mrs'
G ray.

Heaven seemed to have walled her and
her abode ont from the happiness that wap

all the world's on that festive day of the

jear. It had provided, to all appearances,
no congratulations, no laughter, no gifts,
no flowers for them. Why? Were they
outcasts? Had they outraged their claims
on the wide world's charity? Had they
voluntarily shut themselves out from the
sunlight of living creatures around them?
Mrs. Gray was poor!

Little Elsie s'opped at times and breath-

ed her hot breath upon her blue and be-

numbed fingers, and stamped her tiny feet
in their casements, with all the force left
in them, and then big tears stood tremb-

ling in her large blue eyes for a moment,
and rolled slowly down her purple cheeks
as if they would freeze to them. She had
left her mother in bed sick, exhausted and
famishing! What wonder that she cried,
even though those hot tears only dripped
on th? cold pavement! They might as
well fall there as elsewhere: the many hu-

man hearts that passed her were full as icy
and hardened.

She would have turned back to go home
had she not thought again of her poor
mother; and she went on, though where to
go she knew not. She was to become a
street beggar. Where should street beg-

gars go? What streets are laid out, and
named and numbered for them? Surely if
not home, then where should they go? It
was this thought that brought those crys-
tal tears, that started those deep and irre-

pressible sobs that checked her instant ut-

terance.
A little boy a bright looking little fel-

low chanced to pass her as she walked
and wept and sobbed. lie caught the glit-

ter of those tears in the sunshine, and the
sight smote ' is heart? lie knew not what
want and suffering were. He had never
known them himself never onco heard of
them knew not what a real beggar was.
He stopped suddenly before Elsie, and ask-

ed the cause of her tears. She could make
no reply; hei 'leart was too full.

Has anybody hurt you?' asked the little
fellow.

She shook her head.
Have you lost your way ?' he still per-

sisted.
'jvo answered the child.
What is the matter, then?' the boy ask

ed.
Mother is poor and sick, and I am cold

and hungry. "We have nothing to eat.
Our room i3 quite cold, and there i3 no
wood for us. Oh, you do not know all!'

But I will,' replied he. 'Where do you
live?'

Will 3'ou go home with me?' asked El-s- ?

her ftce brightening.
Yes, let me go home with you said he;

show me the way
Through street, lane, and alley she gui-

ded him. They reached the door of the
hovel. The cold breath of the wind whis-

tled in the cracks and crevices and key
holes before them, as if inviting them in.
They entered. A sick woman feebly rais-

ed her head from the pillow, and gave her
a sweet smile. 'Elsie, have you come?'
she faintly said.

'Yes, mother answered the child, 'and
I have brought this boy with me. I do
not know who he is, but he snid he wanted
to come and see where we live. Did I do
wrong to bring him, mother?'

'No, my child," said her mother. 'If
he knows how to pity you from his little
heart; but he cannot pity me yet; he is not
old enough

Tho bright-faced- ,
sunuy-hearte- d bey

gazed in astonishment upon mother and
child. The scene was new to hire' He
wondered if this was what they called pov-

erty. His eyes looked sadly upon the

wasting mother, but . they glittered with

wonder when turned towards Elsie. Sud-

denly .they were filled with tears. Tho

want and woe. the barrenness, the desola-

tion, were all to mu(h (or him. Ho shud-

dered at ihe col 1, uncovered floor. He
gazed mournfully into the fire-plac- e. His
eyes wanddred wondenngly over the r.a

ked walls, looking so . uninvitingly and

cheerless. Putting hi3 hand in his pock- -

et, he grasped the coin that his mother had
that morning given him, and drew it forth.
'You may have that said he, holding it
out to the child.

'Oh, you are too good! You are too
good! You are too generous, I fear!' as
if she ought not to take it from him.

'Mother will give me another, when I
wantlt replied he. 'Take it- - take it

vou shall take it!' and he was instantly
gone.

It was a gold coin of the value of five

dollars!
Mother and child wpt together. Then

they talked of the good boy whose heart
had opened for them on this New Year's
day. Then they permitted their fanci3 to

run and grow wild and revel as they chose.

They looked at the glittering piece; there
was bread, and fuel, and clothing, and ev-

ery comfort in its depths. Now they saw,

within its vim, pictures of delight and joy;
visions of long rooms all wreathed and
decorated with evergreens and flowers;
visions of smiling faces and happy child-

ren; sounds of merry voice, and the chim-iri- g

music of bells; the accent of innocent

tongues, and tho lrugh of gladsome hearts.
Ah! what a philosopher's stono was that

loin! How it turned everything first into

gold and then into happiness! How it
grouped around kind and cheerful friends,

and filled their ears with kind voices! How
it garlanded all hours of that day with ev-

ergreens and full blown roses! How it
spread them a laden table, and crowded it
with merry guests, and those guests, too,
all satisfied and happy! Oh, what bright
rays shone forth from that trilling coin of
gold! Could it have been so bright in the
child's or man's pocket? No; else it had
before then burnt its way through and lent
its radiance to others. Could it have shone
with such visions in the rich man's hands?
No; else Iiis avarice would have vanished
at once, and his heart would have flowed
with generosity. No, no; it was only to
the widow and her child that it wore such a
sheen, and emitted such brilliant rays, and
revealed such sweet and welcome visions.
Only for such as they.

The night returned this angel boy to the
bleak house fided with happiness and light-

ed with joy: but he was not alone his
mother was with him. Blessed boy! Ho

had passed the whole of New Year's day
in making others happy. And how much
happier was he himself! How his .heart
warmed and glowöd to see that little child
uncover the basket he had brought with
him, and take out one by one the gifts that
were stowed there; and how overjoyed was
he to see his mother offer tho sick woman
work ind a new home, and to see the sick
woman suddenly strong and almost well

under the influence of kind offices. He
wondered if their happiness could possibly
be as deep as his own if their New Year
was as bright to them as it was to him.
He knew not how f.ny one could be happier
than ho was at that momeut.

Years have rolled away into the silent
past. The little girl, Elsi Gray, is a lady.
Not a lady only in name, but ono iu deed,
in heart and conduct. She dwells in a sub-

urban cottage, and her husband is whollv
devoted to her. The husband' is no other
than tho same good generous boy, who
on the New Year's festival, accosted her so
tenderly in the street and went homo with
her. Her poor mother sleeps quietly in
the churchyard; yet she lived to know that
God had provded for her child. She died
resigned and happy.

Arc there coins either of gold or silver,
that must bo locked away from the sight at
the beginning of tho New Yeart --Provincial

Wesley an.

A Startling Incident.
Lieut. Shock, of the Dutch East India

army, wa3 on a march with a small detach-

ment of troops and coolies on the southeas-

tern coast of Borneo; he had encamped, on
one occasion, during the uoonday heat, on
the banks of one of tho tributaries of the
Bangarmassin. The Lieut, hal withhira
his'domestic establishment, which included
his daughter, a playful and interesting lit-

tle girl of the age of thirteen. One day,
while wandering in tha jungle, beyond the
prescribed limits of the camp, Jshe. excited
the notice . of an orangoutang, who sprang
upon her and carried heoff. Har pierc-

ing screame iang through tho forest to the
ears of her dozing protector and roused
every man in the camp. Tho swift bare-

footed coolies were foremost ia tho pursuit,
and now the cry ring in the agonized
fathers ears that his daughter is devoured
by a bian lang; again that an orangoutang
has carried her off. He rushes, half phren-zie- d,

with the whoie eorupany to the thick-

et from whence the screams proceeded, and
there, among the topmost limbs of "an en-

ormous banyan, the father beholds his
daughter, naked, bleeding and struggling
in the grasp of a powerful orang outang,
who held her tightly, yet easily, with one
aim, while ho sprang lightly from limb

to limb as if wholly unencumbered. It
was in vain to think of shooting the mon-

ster so agil was he. The Dyak coolies'
knowing the habits of tho orang outang.
and knowing that he will plunge int j tho
nearest stream when hard pressed, began a
system of operations to drive him to the
water; they set up a great shout, throwing
missiles of all kinds, and agitating the un-

derbrush, while some proceeded to climb'
the tree. By the redoubled exertions of
the whole company the monster was gradu-
ally driven towards the water, yet still hold-
ing to the poor victim. At last the mons-
ter and his victim was seen on an out-streach- ed

limb overhanghing the stream;
the coolies, who are among the best swim-mer- s

in the world, immediately linde the
batiks; the soldiers continued the outcries
and throwing of missiles. He claspel his
prize more tightly, took a survey of the
water and then of his upward gazing ene-
mies, and then leaped into the water, when
fifty resolute swimmers plunged in pur-
suit; as he rises a dozen arms are reached
out towards him; he is grasped others
lay hold upon tho insensiblegirl; the orang
outang used both arms to defend himself
and, after laceiating bodies of some of the
coolie3 with his powerful claws, finally
succeeded in diving beyond the reach of
his pursuers, and escaping down the stream
while tho bleeding, insensible Ledah was
restored to th? arm3 of her father and nur-
ses, in whose hands she was ultimately re-

stored to consciousness,hcalth and strength
once mo.e.

&sPlt is now time that the Democrats
in this State should turn their attention to
the state canvass. . We have had enough
talk and excitement about Kansas aff.irs
For four months we have heard, talked and
read of but little else. All tho speeches
made m congress and the articles publish-
ed in newspapers in referenc to Kansas,
have tended only to divide and distract tho
party, thereby weakening its influence and
giving strength and comfort to its enemies.
We have magnified the question of her ad-

mission into loo much importance. Con-

gress has the right to admit or reject, as
she may think proper under all the circum-
stances, and if in this case she should do
either, we can see no great cause of alarm.
If admitled, it seems a conceded point that
the people have the right to reorganize tho
State government tinder a new Constitu-- .
lion. Hence the government cannot long
exist if repulsive to the people. On tho
contrary, if rejected, the initiatory steps
having been taken to form a new constitu-
tion to be submitted to the people, it will
be but a short time until .application for ad-

mission will again be made, free from the
objection now urged. A large majority
of the people of Kansas are anxions to have
their difficulties settled and the Territory
restored to peacejand quiet as the peoplo
of the State can be. The majority having
tho government in their own hands, tho new
Constitution when made, will in all proba-
bility meet their approval. Such being tho
case the difficulties in the Territory will
soon bo settled, no matter what may be the
action of Congress. Then we say that tho
excitement in reference to the admission cF
Kansas under the Lecompton Constitution
is much greater than there is any need
for.

Let Demoorats in Indiana cease to wran-
gle upon this subject and prepare for a vig-
orous Stato canvass. Divided, defeat is
certain united, a victory complete and
glorious will surely bo won.

We owe it to ourselves as well as to the
Democracy of the nation to inainiaiu our
organization, and to do this we must givo
a cordial and earnest support to the Stato-ticke- t.

It is a good one and was unaimous-l- y

nominated at a convention regularly
called, and composed of delegates from ev-

ery county in tho State. It stands on' the
platform adopted by tho same, and any
Democrat should be regarded as a weak
brother who withholds his support. Jef-fersonvi-lle

Democrat,

What Brigham Knows adopt War."
The California papers by the last arrival'
have reports of some of Brigham Young's
speeches. His idea of war is slightly curi-
ous. He said to a congregation of his"
people.

As the lord God lives, we will destroy
our enemies by millions, if they send them
here to destroy ua, and not a man of us be
hurt. Do you want to know what is goingf
to be done with the enemies now on our
borders? If they come here I will tell youf
what will be done. As soon as they start
to come into our settlements, let sleep de-

part from their eyes and slumber from'
their eyelids, until they sleep in death, for,'
they have been warned and forewarned
that we will not tamely submit to being
destroyed. Men shall be secreted here and
there, and shall waste away our enemies, ia
the name of Israel's God,

Col. Anderson complains of our modo,
of warfare. They have two or more field
batteries of artillery with them, and they
want us to form a line of battle in an open
plain, and givo them a fair chance to shoot
us. I did not tell the' Colonel what I
thought, but if he had a spark pf sense he'
would not think we would ';be so silly
as to do any such thing. T arn going to"
observe the old maxim:

"He that fights and runs away.
Li ves to fight another day."

Should oiii enemies venture upon violcut
measures, I design to so manage affaire
tha none of onr boys will be killed.

r

t ,


